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INSTRODUCTION.
‘Dectypen 23,

“I hiove jot burled my boy, my poor
Landsomes boy, of whom L wes ko prond, wid
any bowt Is broken,  Itds very hasd, inving
only one son, to lose bim thus; but Gods will
Do done,  Who am I that T should voniplain?
The great wheel of (ate rolls on Hkea Jugger-
naul, nud erusiies us all in fueng some soon,
pome Lule, it dors not matter wheng in tho
onid 16 crushes us all, We do not prostrate
ourselves before it like the poor ludiavs; we
fly bitler ond thither—we ery for mercy;
but it Is of no usn, the biimd, black fate
thunders oo, amdin s soason wlucs ws to
powde

ivl_) F._I
Tifs
woll
£Xam
of th
Awnil
hoapl
afrad : R
eXpuir o led
R, nud vy and 3
left to motrn over bim, without a chick or
ehild to eomfore mae, T might bave savad
bim, too—I Lhave money enongh for both of
us, and much more than enough—King
Holomon's mines provided me with that; but
Leaid, ‘Ko, lot the boy earn his Mving; lst
bim lubor that Lio may enjoy rest’ Hut the
rest b como to him before tho la“or, O,
my Loy, my bay!

“I am 1iko tho man in the Biblo who 1ald up
much goods and builded barns—goods for my
boy, and barns for him to atore thym in; and
now his soul has bean required of alm and 1
am loft desolate. 1 woulldl that #5 bhad boou
my soul and uot my boy's|

“Wa burled him this afternoon under the
sbadow of the gray and ancient tower of the
ehiureh of this village whers 555 Sieuac fs, It
was o dreary Docemeisr afternoon, and the
sky was heavy w vh mmow, but not mach was
falling. The coffin was put down by tho
grave, and a fow big finkes lit upon it.  They
lookwd very whita upon thoe hlack cloth,
There was a little hiteh about getting the
eofliin down into the grave—the necossary
ropes had been forgotten; oo wo drew back
from It and waited in silence, watching the
big flakes fall gently one by one like beavenly
bLenedictions and melt in tears on Harry's
pall, Hut that was not all, A robin red-
breagt camo as bold as could be and lit wpon
the coffin and began to sing, And then 1 am
afraM that I broke down, and so did Bir Honry
turtis, strong man though he is; and as for
tapt. Good, [ saw him turn away too: cven
ﬁl uy own distress 1 could not help noticing

The above, signed “Allun Quatermain,” is
an extract from my diary written two years
and more ago, Ieopy it down here becsnso
it seems to me that it s the fittest Leginuing
10 the history that I am about to write, if it
pledso God tospare moe to flulsh it If not,
well, 15 doss not matter,

it

CHAPTER L
THE CONSUL'S YARN,

A woek hins passed  since the funeral of my
poor boy Harry, and one evening 1 way i
my room walking upand down and thinking,
when there wasa ring ot the oater door,
Going down tho steps T oponed it mysell, and
in oume my olil friends Sir Henry Curtis and
Capt. John Good, I. N, They entered the
westibulo nnd xat themselves down before the
wilde hearth, where 1 remember a particu-
darly good fire of logs was burning.
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1% 8 very Liwlof you to sume ropn L=]
sk, ! v oof makieg 6 remark: “it wust
bax 3 bonvy walking fn the suow.”

They #ail nothing, but S Henry slowly
filled bis pipe aiul liv iy with a burning om-
Ber. Au U0 leangd forveard to doso tho five
got Liold o o prsy bivef pine and flarved up
brizlitly, throwizg the whole ecens into
strong redel, aiul I thougbt what n .\!‘!l‘r.'iill
fooking man Lo is  Oalmy, powerfol foos,
eloar cul fentures, largoe gray cves, yellow
beard and bhalr—uliogethier o mazniflcent
specimen of the higher type of humanity.
Wor did Lzis form Lolie bl fwee, T Lave tioy
seen wider shouldors or a deeper chest, .
deed, Bir llonry's givth 15 60 great that,

hough lio i3 six foot two high, ko does not

watall may, As 1"]-" mhed at him
Pk help thinklag what o curious
hi: ¢ L face and formy, Tnngloe to your
[ 21, withiersd, vellow: faced man of
@3, withi thin ! brown eyes, o head
aof hadr cut short and standing up
Milke a ball worn scrubbing brosh—:total
welghit in my clothos, nine stone siz—and
yyou will get a very fair Hiea of Allan Quater
lmaln, comnouly callel Hunter Quatapmy
‘s Ly the *Macumazhn"—anglice,
e who keepsa bright Jookout nt night, or,
in vulgar English, a sharp fellow who is not
20 bo takon in,

Lhen thero was Good, who 14 not liko cither
‘ol us, belng sbort, dark, stout very stout—
bwitl, twinkling black cyes, in ono of whick
b oxe glas faoverlestingly fixed. lsay stoud,
fhut it s a wild term; I regret to stato that

uatives

L of late years Good bas been running to stom.
s e most disgraceful way, Bir Henry |

: Lim that it comes from fdlencss and

. orerfeeding, and Good does not like it at all, |

sazlh e cannot deny ik

'§ They sat and smoked and drank whisky

water, and I stood by the fire also smok-
ot them.

#0l friends.® 1 said, “how

¢ since we got back (roma Kukuana-

: *sald Good. *Why do you
s

oy that I bave bada

rey hibtle dricd up sell presented to |

“What do you think ™ aaked Bir Henry.

I abiook my hoad. 1t was not Hkely that 1
should know what Good might be talking
about, be talls chout 5o many things,

“Well, it was about o Nttle plan that I have
formed—namely, that if you were agreesble
wo sthoulll pack up our traps and go off to
Afrita on atother cxpedition”

1 falrly jumped at his worde *You don't
say sol" 1 sald,

“Yea Ido, though, and so does Good; don't
yotr, Good ™ '

“Hather,” sald that gentleman.

“Listen, old fellow,” wout on 8ir Henry,
with comlilerable animatios of manner, “I'm
tred of it too, dend tired of doing nothing,
except play the squire jo acountry that is sick
of squires,  For a year or more I have been
| gotting o8 restless a8 on old elephant who

scents dangoer, 1 am always drenming of

Kukuanaland and gngool nnd King Salomon's

roloss, I asure you Ihavo become tho vietim
of an aluuost unasosuntable erav ing. I sick
of shooting pleasants and parteldges, and
want to nve a o nt some large pame agaln.
1?1;":'1-, yon know the fodling—when one Lias
| omeo Loste] brandy and water, mille Decomos
fusipid to the palate. That year wy spent
togethor op in Kukoanalond seems to me
; worth all the other years of my life pu
togethor, 1 daro nay that Iam a fool for mj
| pafus, but 1 ean't Lelp ity Ilong to go, and,
whint i3 more, T moan to go”

“AL" [sald, “1 thought ¥oi would rome
to that sooner or iater, And now, Good,
what is your romson for wanting to trek—
haveo you got onel"

“I bave," maid Good, solemnly, *I never
do anything without a reason; and it ifn's a
lndy—nt Teant, 1 It 18, it's soveral,"”

I lsoked a2t Lim ggalu; Good 5 s0 over-
powerlngly frivolous, “What s iti” I said,

“Waell, It you really want to know, though
Il vather not speak of a delieate anid striotly
persanal mattor, “Iil tell you; I'm gutting too
fat."”

“Shut up, Good!” sald Sir Henry, “And
now, Luntarmaii, tell us; where do you pro-
poss going tof

1Yty pipe, which bad gone out, Lefore
answering,

“Have yon poopla ever heard of
Kenlal™ 1 ashad.

“Don't know tho place,” safd Good,

“Did you over hear of the Ifland of Lamu™
I askod aguin,

“No. Btop, though—Isn't it a plree about
800 miles north of Zangihar?

"Yes. Nowlisten, What I have to pro-
pose is this: That we go to Lamu, aud thence
{ make onr way about 250 miles intamd to M
| Kenia; from ME Kenia on inland to Mt. Le.
| kukisera, another 200 miles, or Lherenbouts,
| beyond which no white man has, to tho best
| of my belef; over bean; and then, {f we get
| 50 far, right on into the unkuown interior.
VWhat do you say to that, my heartios)®

“Itis a big order,” sald Bir Heury reflect-
ively.

“You are right,” I answored, “It Is; but I
take it that we are all three of us in search of
a big order. We want a change of scene, and
wo are lkely to get one—a thorough change.
All my life I have longeld to visit those parts,
and [ mwan to do it before I die. My poor
boy's denth bas roken the Iast link between
nie and clvilization, and I'm off % my native
wilds.  Aund now Tl tell you another thing,
and that ix, that for years aud years [ have
heard rumors of a great white race which is
supposed to have its home somewbore upin this
direction, and 1 hava a mind to ses if there is
any truth fo them. If you fellows like to
come, well and good; If not, I'll go alona®

“I'm your man, though I don't Lelieve in
your white race" said Bir Honry Curtis,
rising and placing Lis arm upon my shoulder,

“Ditto," romarked Good; “I'll go into train.
ing at once. By all means let's ge to Mt
Kenia and the other place with an unpro-
nouncenblo name, and look for o white race
that does not exist.  It's nll one to ma,"

W hen do you propase to start?” asked Sle
Hénry.

“This day month,” I answered, *by the

ritish India stenmbont; nnd don't you bo so
in that things don't exist because you do
1ot happen to have heard of them. Remem-
bor King Rolomon's mines, ™
B - A o . -

Somo fourteen weeks or 80 had passad since
thio date of this conversation, nnd this his.
tory goes on its way in very difforent sur-
reundings

After much deliberation and inguiry we
eame to the conclusion that our best starting
polnt for Mouut Kenin would be from the
neighborbood of the mouth of tha Tana river,
nid not from Mombasa, a place over 100
milos pearer Zanszibar, This conclusion wo
arrived nt from informaticn given toua by a
Cerman trader whom wo met upon the
| steamer ot Adep. 1 think that ho was the
dirtiest Coyman I ever knew; but be was o
pood fellow, and gave us a great doeal of val-
unble information.  “Lamu," said e, “you
voes to Lamu—ali, 25 Leautiful place!” aud
Lo turnsl up Lis fat face and beamed with
mild rapture.  *Oue year and o balf I live
there cud sever cbauge my sbirt—aever nt
nil”

Amnd g0 it came to pass that on arriving at
| the island wo disembarked with all our goods
and chattely, nnd not knowing where to go,
marched boldly up to the house of her
majosty’s consul, where we were most hos-
pitably received,

“Well, where nre you gentlemen steering
fori” asked’ our friend, the bospitable consul,
as wo smoked our pipes after dinuer.

“We pioposa to o to Mt Kenia, and then
on to Mt. Leknkisora,” answercd Sir Henry.
“Quatermain has gob hold of some yarn about
there being a white race up in the unknown
territories bevond.”

The consul looked interested, and answered
that ho had beard romething of that too,

“What bave you heard? I asked.

Oh, not much, All I know about itisthat
a yoar or =0 ago 1 got a letter from Macken-
zie, the Beoteh missionary, whose station,
*The Highlands, is placed at tho highest nav-
Igable point of the Tana river, in which he
sald something about it.™

“Have you tho letter!™ I asked.

“No, I destroyed it; but I remember that
be said that o man bad arrived at his station
who doclared that two months' journey be-
yond Mt Lekakisera, which no white man
hos yot visited—at least, so far as I know—Dbe
found n lnke called Lagn, and that then he
went ofl to the northeast, o month's journey,
ever desert and thorn wveldt and great
mountains, till he cama to a country where
the people are white and live in stone houses,
Here be was hospitably entertained for a
while, till at last tho priesta of the country
sot it about that be was o dewl, and the peo-

drove him away, and be journeyed for
eight months and reached Mackengie's place,
as | hoard, dying. That's ali I know;and if
you ask me, I beliove that it isa lie; but if
want to find out more about it you bad
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uot pleasant .
be to ebooso m fow ploked mon for e
sereants and sl to hire bearery
from village to It will give youan
inflnity of troublo, bat perhaps ou the whole
is will prove o chieaper and more

ous courss than & caravan, and you
will be loss lable to .

Fortunatoly there were at Lamu at this
time a party of Wakwall Askari (soldiors),
The Wakwafl, who aren cros Uebween the
Masai and the Wataveta, aro s flue manly
race, p(“lnﬁ many of the good qualities of
of the Zuln and & greater onpacity for clvill-
sation. They are also great Ldutern  As is
happened, these particular mon had recently
been n long trip with an Boglishman named
Jutson, who bad started from Mombasn, o
port about 150 miles below Lamm, and four-
noyed right round Killftaniaivo, one of the
bighest known mountains in Afrion.  Poor
fullow, ko bad died of fover when oun his re-
turn journey, and within a day's march of
Mombaga, [t doos seermn hard that he should
have gone off thus when withina fow hours
of safoty, and after having survived so many
nerils, but so {t was, His hunters buried lilm,
und then came on to Lamu in o dbhow, Our
triend the consul suggeated to us that wa bad
botter try sml bire thess men, and scoopd.
ingly on the following morning wo started to
intorviaw tho party, wecompanied by an iu.
terpretor,

In due course we found them in a mud huy
on the outskirts of the town. Throo of the
men wore sitting outside the hat, and fine,
frank leoking fellows they were, having o
more or less civilized appearance, To them
we cautionsly opened the object of our visit,
at frst with very scantsucoess, Thoy declared
that they could not enturtain any such idea,
that they wero worn and weary with long
traveling, and that £helr liearts wers soro at
the loss of thelr master. They moeant to go
back to thelr homes and rest awhile. This
did not sound very promising, so by way of
effecting a diversion 1 asked where the re-
meinder of them were. I wan told thero wero
six, ond I saw bLut three, One of the men
sald that they slept in tho hut, and were yet
resting after thelr labors—‘gleep welghed
down thelr eyelids, and sorrow mado thei;
hearts as Tead; it was best to sleep, for with
sleep came forgutfulness, But the men shouk(
be awakened.”

Presenuly they cameout of the but, yawning
—tho first two men being ovidently of the same
race and stylo ns those already beloro us; but
the appearance of the third and lust nearly
made mo jump out of my skin, He wasavery
tall, broad man, quite six (8ot three, I should
say, but gnunt, with lean, wiry looking limbe.

My first glance at him told me that Lo was
no Wakwafl—he wns a pure bred Zula. He
came out with his thin, aristocratie looking
Lband placeal bofore his face to Lide a yawn,
50 I could ouly sew that howas a “Keshla,” or
ringed man, and that be had o grent thres
cornered hole In his forehead, In another
second be removad his hand, revealing a
l;x:werful looking Zulu face, with a hurnorous
mouth, a short woolly beard tinged with
gray, and a pair of brown eyes keen as a
bawk's Iknew my mau at onco, although I
had not seen him for twelve years. “How do
you do, Umslopogaast” 1 said, quletly,
Zuluw.

The tail man (who among his own people
waa comunonly known as the “Woolpecker,”
and nlso ns the “Slaughterer started, and
almost lot the long handled battlenx he held
inbis hand fall in his astonishment. Next
second be hiad recognized me, and was salut.
iug me in an oatburst of sonorous lan
which made his companions the Walkwafl
atare,

“Koos® (chief), bo began, “Koos-y-Pagate!
Koos-y-umeooll” (chief from of eld—mighty
chief). “Koos! Baba!” (fatber). “Macuma-
gahn, old bunter, slayer of elephants, cater
up of lons, clever one! watehful one! brave
ono! quick ono! whose xhot never misses,
who strikesstraight home, who grasps a hand
and holds it to the death” (L o.,is atroo
friend). “Koos! Bubn! wise is Lhe voire of our
people that says: ‘Mountain vever meets
with mountaln, but at daybreal: or at even
man chall meet ngein with man’ Dehold! a
messanger came up from Natal ‘Macuina-
gnlin is dead|' cvied be, *The land knows
Mocumagahn no more.! That is years ago.
Aud now, behold, now is thisstrange place of
#inks I find Macumazahn, iny friend. There
finoroom for doublt; the bLrush of the old
jackal bos gone a !‘rt‘.'!ghl}‘, butis not his eyo
ns keen, and are not his teerh cs sharp! Ha!
ha! Macumazahn, mindest thou how thou
didst plant the ball in the eye of the charging
tafalo—mindest thou"—

Ihad et himrun on thus becauso I saw
that his enthusinsm was producing a marked
rffect upon the minds of the five Wakwafls,
who appeared to understand something of ks
talk; but now 1 thought it time to put a stop
to it, for thére {s nothing that I hate so much
o this Zulu systom of extravagant prafsing—
“bongering,” as they call it “Silence)” I
suld, “Has all thy nolsy talk been stopped
since lnst I snw theo that it breaks out thus,
and swoepsus away? What doest thou here
with thess men—thon whom [ left o chief in
Zululand! How is it that thon art far from
thino own place, and gatbered togetlier with
strangers|”

Unislopogaas leanad himself upon the hend
of Lislong battleax (which was nothing olse
but a polo ax with o beautiful bandle cf rhi-
noceros born), and his grim faco grew sad.

“IIy Father," ho answered, “I have a word
to tell thes, but I cannot speak it beforo these
low people” (umfagozana), and he glanced at
the Wakwail askarl; “it {s for thine own ear.
My Father, this will I say,” and hero his face
grew stern again, “a woman betrayed me o
the d ath, and covered iy name with shame
—ay, my own wile, n round faced girl, be-
trayed me; but [ escoped from death; ay, 1
brokoe from the very hands of those who came
to slay me. 1 struck but three blows with
this mine ax Inkosiknas—surely my Father
will remember it—one to the right, one to the
lzft and one In front, and yet I laft three men
dead. And then I fled, and, as my Pather
kuows, even now that 1 mmn old, my feet nre
a3 the feet of the Bassaby, and there breathes
not the man who, by running, cen touch me
again when once 1 have bounded .rom bhis
side. On Isped, and after me came the mes-
sengers of death and their voloe was os the
volce of dogs that hunt. From my own kraal
[ flow, and, as [ passed, she who had betraywd
me was drawing water [rom the spring. 1
fleotel by ber like the shadow of denth, and
as] went I smoto with mine ax, and !o! ber
bead fell; it fell into the water pan, Then 1
fled vorth. Day after day I journeyed on;
for three moons 1 journeyed, resting not,
stopping not, but running on toward fogetful-
ness, tid I met the party of the white bunter
who is now dead, and am ecome hither with
his servants, And naught heve I brought
with me. Iwho was Ligh born, ay, of the
blood of Chaka the great king—n chief, and o
captain of the regiment of the Nkomabakosd
—am a wanderer in st places, o man
without & krmal. Naught have I brought
save this mino ax; of all my belongings this
remalos alons.  They have divided my cattle,
they bave taken my wives, and my children
know my face no more. Yot with this ax"—
and ho the iormidable weapon round
his head, the nir Liss as be clove it—
“will T cut path ¢ fortuns. I bave

Lshook my head ot him  *Umslopogans ™

I'sald. “1 know thee fromof oll  Ever ambb

Lot it be forgotten] .
“And now, behold

tho ‘Slangbterer,’ and st night told stories |

round the flre of thy strength and deeds |

Hear menow,  Thou seest this groat man, my
[riond" =l I polnted to Blr Henry; “bo also
Lo warrior nd great as thou and strong ms
thou art) Lo conld throw thee over bis shou)-
der, Incubu is bis namo, And thou seest |
tiils one also; him with the round stomach, |
tao shining eye and the pleasant face. Doug-
wan” (glas oyc) “is his pamo, and o good man
I3 biny and a trae, being of n eurions tribe who
{ass Lhelr life vpon tha water and live in float-
ing kranle

aWell, wo thres whom thou seest would
travel fnland, past Dongo Egere, the great
white mountain® (Me, ﬁ‘niu}, “and far into
the vuknown beyond. Weo know not what
wosthall (ind there; wego to hunband scek
adventures and new places, belng tired of sit-
ting still with the saie old things nround us.
\Wilt thou come with usf To thes shall Lo
given command of all our servants; Lut what
shall befall thee, that I know not. Once bo-
fore we three journeyed thus in search of nd-
venturs, and wa took with us a man such ng
tsou—one Umbopa; ard, bebold, we laft Liim
tho king of a great country, with twenty
Impis" (regimenta), *oach of thres thousand
plumed warrlors, waiting on hls word, How
it sball go with thee 1 know not; mayhap
doath awaits thee and us, Wil thoa throw
thyslf to Fortune and come, or fearest thou,
Umslopogans”

The great man smiled.  *Thou art not al-
together right, Macomazahn," Lo said; I
have plotted in my time, but it was nol am-
bition that Jed me to my fall, but, shane o0
mo that I sbounld bave to ssy it, a feir
woman's face. Lot b pasa 8o we are golag
to seo something like the old times agiin,
Macumazahin, when weo fought and huntsd in
Zululand! Ay, 1 will come. Come life,
como death; what care 1,80 that the hlows
fall fust and the blood runs redt 1 grow old,
I grow oll, and I have oot fought enough!
And yet am I a warrler among warrlors; ses
ruy sears"—and he pointed to countless ciea-
trices, stabs aud cuts that marked the skin of
bis chest and legs and arms.  “See the hole
In my bead; the Lraias gnshed outtherefrom,
yet did I slay bim who smote, and live.
Knowest thiou how many men I have glaln,
In falr band to bhond combat, Macamazahnt?
8ow, beroe ks the tuleof them"—and ho pointed

- - - -"

“'See, hara 18 the tale of them."

to long rows of notches cut in the rhinoceros

horn handle of his ax. " Number them, Macu-

maruhn—108—and I have never connted but

those whom I havo ripped open, nor Lave 1

reckoned those whom another man had
struck.”

“Dosllent,” Isaid, for T saw that he was
petting tha Llood fover on him; “bo silent;
well ert thou called the ‘Slaughterer.)! Wo
would not hear of thy deeds of Llood. Re-
maaber, if thou comest with ns we fight not
inve in solf defense, Liston; we need ser-
rants, These men"—and 1 polnted to the
Wakwafl, who had retired a littls way dur-
ing our “indabu" (talk)—‘'say they will not
rame”

“Will not come!” shouted Umslopogaas;
‘whore is tho dog who says ho will not come
when my Father orders! Here, thoy"—— and
with n gingle bound be sprung upon the Wak.
wall with whom I had first spoken, and soiz-
thgz him by tho arm, dragged him towards us,
“Thou dog!" ho gald, giving the terrifiad man
i shake, “didst thou say that thou wouldst
not go with my Fatheri  Bay it onco more and
[ will choko theo"—and bis long fingers elosed
around his throat as he sald it—“thee, awd
thoss with thee. Hask thou forgotten how I
served thy brothar

“Nny, wo will come with the white man,”
pasped the man,

“White man!" went on Umslopogaas, in sim-
ulnted fury, which a very little provoeation
would have made real enough; “of whom
speakest thon, Insolent dogt™

“Nay, wo will go with the great chief,”

80," snil Umslopogdas, in a quiet volce, ns
be suddenly released his beld, go that the man
fell backward, **I thought you would.”

“That man Umslopogans seoms to have a
curjous moral ascendency over Lis compan
long,” Good afterwards remarked, thought-
fuliy.

CHAPTER IL
THE DLACE HAND,

In due course we left Lamu, and ten days
afterwards wo found curselves ot a spot called
Charra, on the Tana river, lLaving gone
throogh many adventures which need not be
recorded liere.

At Charra wo bad a viclent quarrcl with
the headmsan of the bearers wo had hired to
go as far as this, and who now wished to ex-
tort large oxtra payment from va  In the re-
sult hic threatened to set the Masal—about
whom more anon—on to us, That night he,
with all cur bired bearors;, bolted, stealing
most of the goods which bad been jntrusted
to them to carry. Luckily, however, they
had not bappened to stesl our rifles, ammuni-
tion and personal offects; not becauso of any
delicacy of feeiing on their part, but owing
to the fact that they chanced to be in the
ehargool the five Wakwafls After thatfit
was clear to us that we had bad enough of
caravans und of bearers.  Indeed, we had not
much Joft for a caravan to carry, Aund yet
how were we to get on!

It was Good who saived the question.
“Here is water,” he sald, pointing to the Tana
river; "and yesterday I saw a party of na-
tives hunting bippopotami in cances, I under-
stand that Mr, Mackenrie's mision station is
ot the Tana river. Why not got Into canoes
and paddle up to it

This brilliant suggestion was, necdless to
may, received with scclamation: and 1 ine
stantly sot to wark o buy suitable eardes
from the i

surpoutiding oatives | succesded,
after a delay of three dayw, fa oltalulng tevs |

=

whioh meant that the whols lot of us, except
Good, ind to row away like galley alaves;
and very eximusting work it was 1 say ex-
eopt, for of courso the moment that Good gob
into & bout his fook was on hiv pative beath
and he took command of the party, And
certainly be worked yo.  On shore lan
gentle, mild mannerod man, nnd given to jo-
cosity; but, as wo found to our cost, Good in
a boab was a perfect demon, To begin with,
be kngw all about it, and wo didn't. On all
nautioal sulijects, from the lorpedo fittings of
a man of war down to (bo best way of
bandling the paddle of an African cance, be
was o perfect mine of infonnatios, which; to
say tho least of It, wo ware pol, Also his
ideas of discipline wern of tho sternest, and,
In short, L came the royal uaval officer over
us protty considerably and paid us out amply
for all the chall we were wont to treat L
to on land; but, on the other hand, T amy
bound 1o sny that he managed the boats ad-
mirably.

Threo days after one start au ominous Inel-
dint occurred. Weo were just drawing in to
the bank to make our camp, as usual, for the
night, when wo caught sight of a figure
standing on a little knoll not forty wyards
away, ol intently watching onr oach.
One glance was sufliclent—although I was
personally unacquainted with the tribe—to
tell me thay be was n Masal Elmoran, or
young warrlor, Indeed, had [ bad any
doubts, they would bave been quickly dis
pollal by the torvified ejaculation of “Masall”
that burst simultaneously from the lips of
our Wakwall followars, who aro, as 1 think
I havo said, themselves bastard Masal

Axnd what a figure he presonted as ho stood
Lere in his savage war gear! Accustomed
o3 [ bave beon to savages all my ifo, I donot
tlink that I have ever before scom anything
quite so ferocious or awe insplring. To begin
with, the man was enormously tall, quite as
tall as Umslopogaas, I should sy, and beau-
tifully, though somewhat slightly, shaped,
but with the face of s devil In his right
hand be held a spear about five and a half
feet long, the Llade being two and a balf feot
in length by uearly threo inches in width,
and having an jron spike at the end 'of the
handle thnt measured more than a foot, On
his Jeft arm was a large and well made ellip-
tienl shield of buffalo hide, on which wore
painted strange, heruldic looking devices
On his shoulders was a huge cape of hawks'
feathers, and ronnd hia nack was o “aaijbere,”
or strip of cotton, about seventeen feet long
Ly one and o half broad, with a stripe of
edlor ruaning down the middle of I The
tanned goat skin robe, which formed his
ordinary attive in times of penoe, was tied
lightly round his waist, o as to serve the
purposes of a Lelt, and through it were stuck,
on the right and left sides respectively, his
sbort, pear shaped #ime, or sword, whick fs
made of a slngle plece of steel, and carriod in
n wooden sheath, and an enormous knobker-
vle, But perhiaps the most remarkable fea-
ture of his attive consisted of o beaddress of
ostrich feathers, which was fixed on the chin,
and passed in front of the ears to the fore-
head, and, belng shaped like an ellipse, com-
plately framad the faco, so that the diabolical
countenanco appeared $o project from a sort
of feathior flre sereen, Round tha ankles he
wore black fringes of hair, and projecting
from the upper portion of the calves, to which
thoy were nttached, were long spurs like
spikes, from which fRowed down tufts of the
beautiful black apd waving balr of the Co-
lobus monkey. Buch was the claborate ar-
ray of the Masal Elmoran who stood wateh-
ing the approach of our two canoes, but it is
ono which, to be apprecinted, must be seen—
only thoswe who see it do not often live to de-
seribo it Of course, I' could not make out
all theso dotails of his full dress on the ocea-
slon of this my first introduction, being, in-
deed, amply taken up with the ecnsideration
({ the general effect, but I had plenty of
tabsequent opportunities of becoming ne-
juniuted with the items that went to make
1% up.

While we were besitating what to do, the
Masal warrior dpew Limself up in a dignifled
fashion, shook his spear st us, and turning,
vanished on the farther side of the slopa.

“Hulloa!” ballooed Sir Henry from the
other boat;, “our frisnd the caravan leader
lins becn a8 good as Lis word, and set the
Masal after us. Do you think it will Lo safe
to go ashorel™

I did not think it would be at all safe; but,
on the other band, wo had no moeans of cooks
ing in the canoes, and nothing that wo could
oat raw, so it was difficuls to know what to
do. Atlast Umalopogaas simplfled matters
Ly volunteering to go and reconneiter, which
bo did, erecping off into the bush like n maks,
while wo bung off in the stréam waiting for
bim, In balf an bour he returned and told
us that there was not o Masai to be seen any-
whero about, but that he hnd discovered a
spot where they bad recently been encamped,
and that from various indications be judged
that they must have moved on an bour or so
before, the man we saw having, no doubt,
been left to report upon our movemaents.

Thereupon wo landed, and having posted a
sentry, praceeded to cook and eat our even-
ing meal. This done, we took the situation
into our serious considerntion. Of course, it
was possiblo that the apparition of th Masai
warrior bad nothing to do with us, that he
was merely one of a band bent upon some
marauding and mundering expedition against
another tribe. Our friend the consul had
told us that such expeditions were abont.
Bot when we recalled the threat of the
caravan leader, and reflected on the ominous
way in which the warrior bad shaken his
spear at us, this did not appear very prob-
sble. On the contrary, what did seem prob-
ablo was that the party was after us, and
awnlting a favorable opportunity to attack
usk This being so, there were two things
that we could do, one of which was to go on,
and the other to go back, The latter idea
was, however, rejected at once, it being
obvious that we should encounter as many
dangers in retreat as in advance, and, be-
sides, we had mado up our minds to journey
onward at any price,  Under thess cireum.-
stances, bowever, wo did not consider it safe
to sleep nshore, so we got into cur canoces,
and paddling out into the middle of the
stream, which was not very wide here, man-
aged to anchor thein by means of big stones
fastened to ropes made of cocoanut fiber, of
which there were soveral fathoms in each
eanoe,

Here the musquiioss nearly ats us up alive,
and this, combined with anxiety as to our

Boddenly my blood ssetned to #-wf
velns and my beart to stand stiil, t
fanuy, or werw we moving! 1 tarsed oy
eyes to ook for thi ollier canoe, whinh showld
be alongside of un. T could not seo it, hut o
stead 1 saw a loan and clutching black hand
lifting {teolf wbove the gunivale of tha Hotls
bont. Barely it wus anlghtonret At the
satne thne o dim but devilish looking fase aps
peared to ris cut of the water, and then
came o lurch of the canoe, n quiok T
knifo and an awfal yell from the WallwRil
who was sleeping by my side (the samepoor
fellow whose odor bad been annoying me),
and somolliting warm spurted fnto my face
Inen inatant (Lo spoll was broken; 1 knew
that 1t was no nightinnre, but that we wore
itacked by swimming Masal. Baatohing sb
the fist weapon which came to hand, which
hepponed to Lo Unilopogaas’ Lattleax, 1
gtrack with ull my fores o the divection in
which 1 bad soen tho flash of the knife.  The
blow fell upai & man's avm, and, catebing It
ngaingt the (kick wooden gunwale of tho
eanoe, completely seversd it from the body
just above the wrisl, Aafor its ownoer, ho ut-
terod no gound or ery, Like a g. o5t o cath,
and liko a ghost be went, Jonving behind him
a bioody havd still grip ng a great kuife, or
rather o short swund, that was buiied in e
boartaf our poor servant,

Instantly there arese o hubbub and confa.
slon, and 1 fancled, vightly or wrangly,
I mads out several dark beads gliding ayw
toward the right band bank, whither we
wars rapidly drifting, for the ropo Ly wiich
wu had been moored Lad boon severod with o
knife. As soon nsIhad realisxl this fact, 1
also ronlised that the schume had boon e out.
the boat looss, so that [§ should dreift on to

dght bank (na ft would bave done with

thenaturnl swiog of the current), whora no

into us,

doubt n party of Masal were walting g;‘, e _

to
Umslopogaas totake
frightened and Lewllderad to bo of any use)
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the middie of the stream; and not an §)
tou soon, for kx another minnte we phould
Lave besn aground, and then there would
have been an end of us

as we were well out, wesst to woik
to tho eanoo up stream again to where
the other was moored; and very bard and
dangerous work B was in the dark, and with
nothing but the notes of Good's stentorian
shouts, which he kept firlag off at lutervals
liko n fog bhorn, to guide us, Put st last wa

they bad not been molested at all, No doubt
the ownar of the same band that sovered our

inelination to murder when he got the
which, while it cost us & man and
band, undoubtidly saved all the rest
from massacre. Had it not been for
ghastly apparition over the side of the boa
an apparition that I shall nover forget il my
dying hour—the canoe wovld undoubtedly
havo drifted ashore hefore I realized what
bad hasvened. and this history would never
unroueenwntw.} oy o, <

(To ba Continued.)
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Groatly Excited,

Not a lew of the ocitizens of Clarks-
ville have recently become greatly ex-
vited over the astounding lacts, that sey-
eral of their friends who had been  pro-
nouned by their physicians s incurnblo
and beyond all hopes—suflering  with
that dreaded monster Consumption-—
have been completety cored by D,
King's New Discovery for Consum
tion, the only remedy that does posi-
tvely cure all throat snd Jung disosses,
Coughs, Colds, Asthma and Bronehitis,
I'rial bottle free at Owen & Muores
Drug Btore, large bottles $1, v

Two men in Memphis went out
aad agroed to fight the other day, and
one of them cut the other in eight or
ten places with a knife but, strange
to say, none of the wounds unre
likely to prove fatal,

Physicians Haye Found Out

That a contaminating and I’nﬂ'!gﬂ
element in the blood, developed by
indigestion, is the cause of rheuma-
tism. This settles upon the sensitive
sub-cutaneous covering of the museles
und ligaments of the joints, causing
constunt and shifting pain, and ag-
gr(-%utiut: as a caleareous, (-I‘mlky de-
pusit which produces stiffness and
distortion of the ])ulnt,-c. No fact
which experience has demonstrated
in regard to Hostetter's' Stomach
Bitters has stronger evidence to su
port it than this, namely, that th
medicine of comprehensive uses
checks the foruidable and atroclous
disense, nor is it less positively estab-
lishedd that it Is preferable to the
polsons often nsed to arrest it, since
the medicine containg only salutary
ingredients, It is also a signal rem-
edy for malarial fevers, constipation,
dyspepsia, kidney and hlmldlur nil-
ments, debility and other disorders,
See that you get the genuine,
aughtit

A FEW days ago, a Mrs. Willis, of
Lawrence, Kansas, kicked to desth
her mother, Mrs, Mary Rawlinson
aged 71, who resided at Augusta, in
in the same State, and had just re-
cently came to live with her daugh-
ter. To make the matter more hor-
rible and damnable the deed is said
to have been prompted by ava
and a desire to handled the old
money. Mss, 1. grabbed her
edby the hair, threw her on the floor,
and beat and kicked her to death.
Thedevil will one day barbecue that
woman certain,

Syrup of Figs.

Manufactured only by the Cwlifornia
Fig S_\rmBCﬂ.. Ban Franeiseo, Caly, is
Nuture’s Own troe Laxative. 1t is the
most easily taken and the most Pless-
antly effective remedy known to cleapse
the system when bilionsor erative; 1o
dispe] headuchies, colds and fevers; to
cic, For ale n 30 cents s $1.00
eta, : n conts and $1.00
botties by all leading dm:in.;t.

respected citizen of Nash
in that ¢ity on the Sth inst,
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